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(Continued from Page 11.)

*“You bellove the baby would like
that ™  she asked.

Dorothen dropped her hand into her
pock®. In an instant fifty cents In
silver was slipped into the small palm.
“You take it she sald “That'll just
pay for it"

"Why," exclaimed the boy, his eves
growing rounder as he gmadd at her,
you must be Santa Claus’ daughter,

“Oh, no,” Dorothea rejolned. T may
be In disguise, but I'm not that”

The child stodled her, specchloss
with amazement.

“Where are they to be sent™

*I want 'em myself.” the boy an-
swered qulckly,

“What Is your name and addresa®™
she Inquired.

“"George Dewey Bowker, number
thousand 'leven, Foundry Street” he
replied, naming a thoroughfare In a
poor and outlying part of the town.

“Very well, Mr. George Dewey Bow-
ker, answered Dorothea gleefully, “we
shall see”

As he turned she slipped the collec-
tlon of pennies, five-cent pleces and
dimes he had given her back into his
pocket.

The morning wore on. The time
seemed endless, Dorothea was In ex-
eallent training. Much riding and
golfing had put her In perfect condi-
tlon. Still the constant standing was
wearying: the constant turmoil a
great strain. As the moments dragged
she saw that the girls became paler,
more nervous and more frritable. Miss
MeCloskey's volcg sounded even with
greater hitterness, The directions of
the manager were given with even
greater harshnesa. The light glared:
the voices rose and fell; the heat In-
creased. She, who had never had such
a thing In her life, detected the he-
ginning of a headache—felt her eyes
aching. her temples throbbing. She|
was hungry, too, and a strange falnt-
ness was coming over her. What the
time was she did not know, She had
given up counting.

“Oh" murmured Number 105 ns she
and Daorothea stood for n moment to-
gather.

“What Is It7

“My head I8 swimming.” the girl
confided. “T'vg got to go." she went on
plaintively, as she staggered townard
the head of the department.

He frowned down on her.

“Please, sir” vhe suid, " T don't feel
well. I'd like to get home.”

“If you leave now, he replied abrupt-
Iy, “you leave for gool'

Number 105, as Dorothsa saw, drew
back as if she had been struck. Ax|
the dignitary moved away the middle
aged floor-walker drew near,

“Here,” he
sufferer,
cloak-room T won't say

sild in & low tons to Thv'!"
“sou go and lay down Inthe |
inything, |
Omly show up here évery half hour =20

you won't be miswad,

Dorothea directad » grateful glance |

ot the mun.

“Yeme 1 eald 1
e ehe mald tp

! Number 105,
'Aln't Mr. Wilbur conslderate’ stam-

turn him o Ir

ust be ket

E ith a mortgage |
|

supparting  her, Dorothen

helped her, th Wiy,
Inte n durk clotl } 11 the
cameé. The girl threw herse ity
on the floor
"Buat,"  erled  Dorothea horeified, |
"you ean't lie thera |
"Lt " r
vear L7 ]
little h & I
fur a1 e o
ipror nt jur the | f
b r "
“T got another, swplained, |
"Whap i pur Daornthea

asked quickly,
"“Linda Kraszewsk!

“Bless you ochild,” mald Dorothen,
selzing her and ki=zing her |
“What's thar for? demanded the

amazed urchin, standing off deflantly
"Because you are good to hier™ _
“G'way," the otner
kiddin' me.”
Back into the pandemonlum of the
store Dorothea horried,
“Absent without permission,” growl-
ed the manager, who observed her hur-
rying up

answered: “stop |

i | " she beman, trembling in =plie
of herself

No exeures” hi ordarad peremypto-
rily. “¥ou know the fine® I

Hot with supprossed fury, Dot b |
tok her plice Behing the cotinter,. Her
mout) firmly sa6t now Hep cyen
fairly hlazed. She was sesing hehind
the secnes of Hte as she had NEVET r....1.
setn hefore. The meamy elde of thi
world which had als YR prasenterd

itself to her an o ghittering, luxisrieue
SBppctacls was very diffors
she hnd supposed, A st

nt from what|
mnge mixture

she was finding of gosd and had of
cruelty and Kkindness. The bad morve|
often the result of ignoranes than any-
thing else: the cruelly mout fr.-..ls‘;‘,-_l.-.
1y arlsing from the rullngs of n\'r\H.rI

day usage Reallty had Inid fte

tonoh upon her, and the sensatlon wasl frowd.

numbing. With hard fingers presaing| 90efting o privata conversntion with | Panel Clark sent to country for
i

epuld not

open her cyes she penvisnged the faot

with a directneds thit made her oye- have greated

| he announced,

| thmae™

| that Wlin

balls ache. The huge shop bedame
a4 mask—a vanity falr, a whited sep-
ulechre,  The bright colors Jarred. The
offort after cheorfulness and gayety
became a cruel sham. Lively musie,
playing somowhere In the distance,
smote her ears as n horrld Jangle,

What was Christmas—the “Merry
Christmas™  confrohting her every-
where—when there was such toll and
guffering? Was all ¢ mummery? Had
she been In a fool's paradise—existing
in a day dream? With clearer viglon
she saw things differently now. Could
ghe ever be happy happy again?
Could Christthaa be merry for her?
And yet——S8he thought of the real
kindness of the masterful Miss Me-
Clogkey with the heavy wave of halr
wnd the gold tooth: she remembored
the thoughtfulness of the old foor-
walker to Number 106 now gaining a
llitle rest on the hard boards: she
recailed the act of the little cash girl,
There was something still. Huomani.
ty was not altogether heartless, the
world not utterly bad,

She looked befors her, so lost In
thought that she did not =ee. Bl
mechanically, she noted what was hap-
pening. A thin-taced thin-1lipped
woman In a large plumed hat stood
making a purchase. In her hand was
a purse. She lald It on the counter,
A brush of her sleeve brought It nolse-
lessly and unnoticed to the floor, In-

attentively, Dorothea watched her rnm-] the sunshine—in the clear alr, in the
forward. | gentle -oultllug ealm, .

away. A cash girl darted

She picked up the leather case and ran)

after the woman.

“Here!" Dorothea heard the small
messenger say, “vouwve lost your pogk-
stbook."

The woman turnad impatiently, She
selzed the proffered object.
gers plosed upon It. Without! a word |
she moved on. Suddenly she stopped. |
Dorothea iy walched her as she

turned the clasp and peered Into the|
| of surprise. she laughed and answered

portmonnale,
Dorothea observed that she turned
pale, they red with fury. “T—T-—!"

she cried In a loud tone—*T've been!|much o say. 1 wanted to glve you

robbed! "™

The vigor of the annooncement and  befors—from
the nature of It caused an instant|thing which

hush,

“What is it madam? demanded the character. I could not think of a thing

floor-walker, hurrying up. .
*“l1 had ten dollars In this purse*
she exclaimed In n declamatory volee

that rang through the place. “T
dropped It. [ opened It just now to
get a li®. The moned Iis—gone!

That little girl there had the pocket-
book and gave It to me. She haw ta-
ken the bills!™

The child started as the denouncing
finger was pointed at her, Her lips
trembled In fright.] She began to cry.

“Bee!™ sald
“You see she knows she 4id 1t.”

Dorothen stepped forward as If fas-
cinated. The accused, as she discov-
erad at once, was Lindn Krazewskl

I'm very sorry” =ald the
walker. “There must ‘he some mis-
take.”

“T tell you thersa Isn't any.”
tha waman.

A stout ordinary-looking man came
softly but swiftly forward,

“T am one of the house

floor-

raged

detectives,"
“What Is it
“I demand that little thlsf =hall he

arrested

1 haven't got it' I didn't take 1"
almost tndd the child

K * ordered the detective

kir 1 h he shnulder

I Aldn the cash girl

bhed t

“Eh eplisd the wnman. *“She
had the purse. The money was there.
| Tt Ien't now." ghe fAinkkhed triumphant-
Iy,

A« ro vil had gntherdd, Shop penple

and purchasers were pressing up
TIZ'!'!]- wctors =tood In the midst of the

Istening and staring throng

“Don't arrest me! pleaded the girl
ton frenzled with fear o defend her-
%elf. “Don’t put me In Jail!™
Plorothen stopped out In the small
open Anace where the aothern stood

T think thers In some error,” she
announced in clenr but  unsteady
i

“What do you know about 12" erled
the womnn wheeling vpan her

'I happened o be watching all the

Dorsthea continued mare sven-
Iy

“The girl did not take 0,
should have seen It if she had”

“And you expect us to take your
word for that?™ the now Infuriated
female raged.

“Nothing but a shop glrl!
doubt you are as bad an sha.

for 1

I've no

nte? I nsk,” she mald, tornlng to the
detentive, “that you senrch this person
'f:’l ol ‘

Far an Instant Dorothea was sllsnt.
The Imputation, the '
40 sudden, =o amaging, so Intredihle,
She could
Ve her senses, She could not

trust her eara. Then the tension brokty

wians wirnek dumb,

not  heli

Th abgurdity of the situstion strock
her. Bhe langhed softly to herself

“T should Mlke,” she wmuld, spenking
no longer n

Numher (23 bhut ns Ming
lnke

of this estahlishment”
If she
& #he eould not have found anything

Dorothea Ki

"ta sen tha owner

had planned a

rgre wueceesfy) Her oulm words foll
on. the silence with ntartling  offeot. |
For an Instant no one silrred. Then

all stared in an Immability of amuse-
ment. Then mome one glgeled. A
vipple of amusemsnt ran throngh the
A sallor of tha forsoastle ro-
the Admiral of the

greater

Fleot
contlernation.

Her fin-| Bound with

the woman spitatully, |

| How IIu:
| T know that you are not a confeder< |

nccusation was |

ecoun e then- |

A private of the line asking epeech| wchool In country. oo ?
with the Commander would not have | Mr. WIBUES MOrEREe ..o 1,400.00
caused more sensation, : ‘S';; ‘"
“Are you batty, girl ™ asked the de- §1.830.09:
LR, . coiv wui i P A4

tective at length.

“l think.,"” sald Dorothen, looking at
him. “that the proprietor will see me"

Her worde, her manner, had an in-
stant effect upon the man accustomed
to watch people narrowly, His hand
foll from the childse arm.  The eu-
raged woman, herself somowhat dise
concerted by the sudden and amaxing
demand, held sllence.

- L

“Jack.” mald Miss Dorothes Kings-
lnke, with great solemnlly, "1 haven't
got much of a Christmas prosent for
you this vear™

Net 1008 svvavmasionsinnevdLOBTR2

*Roally," she continued, “an n pric;
tlon) venture, the result can hardly be
callod brillamt.”

“Dorothy, - * he spoke,

“Hut—bul" she sobbed suddonly—"1
have learned so much, And you den't
mind awt having more ™

syen” he sald gently, as he bent n
litthe closer,

She turned to
nverted hor eyes.

“You! ‘he s, "Becnuse 1 wanl more
~the mont. 1 want you, Can't you

They stood together In the wide N glve me that Christmas prosent™
1 i -

brixh 1 wit b bi e | “Yen" she whinpered, “Jack-—Juck!
Wy, brightenss Witk iae L heds ) Merry Christmas! Only thero are more
ribboned wreaths and

lam Al
garlandy, thany ourselves. We must remembor
groat cluster of violets om the

tinlbvle | :, )
| others. 've Jearned that from  my

gave thelr perfume. Afar off In the

large house a clock chimed. Outslds

| present,”

perfect  winter's mornlng— of Christ. -
perfect  winter's  mornine- ..n‘hri-!-'No OPIgOHUG': RO.H"‘.“D.YTRL”N.
mas lnmrnln.'. when all le frosher amd Thers Is not the least danger In
newer and more hopeful and happier giving Chamberlain's Cough Ramedy
than on any other morning of the year,' to small children, as it contalns no
lor seoms 16 be. As If echolng the oplum or other harmful drug. It has
chime of the olock mome distant an estabished reputation of more
church bells carillonsd softly and mer- than thirty years, as the most suc-
rilly. “Peace on earth” “Good will Oeseful medicine In use for calds,
toward men The message vould be :’::: ('::I‘: ':::’::‘D N\I:? l:ll:ll;
read everywhere. The feellug was In Frank Hart and Mln.iwb. ey

look at  him—then

“That is the reason that 1 Aldnt SUNDAY TRAVEL TO PORTLAND

send It to you last night, Christmas
Eve. she continued thoughttully. “I Increnses and §250 Round Trip Rate
wanted to explain” vis A, & C R R la P oy
She held out to him a sheaf of thred  mo ot feam  thin clty to Portland
curved sprays of llllles of (he valleY. |\, gungey at the low round trip rate
a sprig of maldenhalr| o o008 1y an the | s il
fern, they formed a boutonniere enjoy that day In thllm“c.llro polts each

m‘::;: wore all T could get for thel oy This rate will be continued
Ak e’ Oheorvedl” Als. peidus: ook throughout the winter and the volume

| of travel toward Portland every Sun-
day would Indicate that the publie

qulekly: appreciates It 11-8etf

*Oh, let Tve got m

mo tell yom,

_— -

She worrled and she fretted,
And grew as homely as could be,
But now aha 0 a famous beauly,
Which came by taking Rocky Moun.
taln Tea
For sale by Frank Hart.

—

something entirely different from ever
anybody Some-
would
Something which would have

ol
be a surprise;
more

| At Inst T had an Inspiration. T would
sarn the money myself for u present

“You made the money for this™ he
exclalmed.

“Yesn,” she anmwared
I could make. Isn't It
it pitiful pnd humilisting? 8it down.”

He sank beside her on the long.
leather covered divan. Bending for-
ward she bagan her narmtion, At
first & smile curved his lps. Bup a
| more serfous one sucesded It

“When I asked to spenk to the head
of the business" wshe narrated, “you
should have seen the commotiondf 1
| had been demanding an audlence with
ITha Grmand Mogul ths disturbance
eould not  have been They
| thought 1 was mad, However, T Just
whispered my name to the detective,
| Ha stared at me for Then
| something seemed to make him belleve
me, He was & very Intelilngent man
‘All right, miss." he sald T sea about
It The proprietor did recelve me at|
and p more nervous, embarcassad |

-

The Morning Astorian 80c. per Mo,
Delivered by Carrier.

Do You Realize

That yeu need shoes for the rainy
soason that has now made its ap-
pearance, -

“It's all that

|
absurd? Isn't

Just Arrived for
MEN, WOMEN AND CHILDREN
.FALL BTYLES, SMART DESIGNS,
That please the aye, lend comfort to
the feot and give perfect durablility.

maore

#n moment
|

THE BEPT MADE

ance,
HiMe persan you nover beheld AR | o o peiove GUSHIONED SHOES:
SApologetlc? He  couliln understand |
how [ got there or how T came Hel| [Fest den't ache or tire. .Investigate
appeared o regard it as a cave of on- | the quality and be convinced. .....
tortalning angels unhwipres Anywn o | OUR SPECIALTY LINE
he istenesd to all that | had to say,” 4

You mny be pleased to know that of Logger's Shoes Guarantees Batle-
Missw MeClonkey ls now the hesd of | fagtion to the Wearsr—None, Better

the toy department, and that Mr. Wil-|  but a Leader of All.
flogr-wnlker, has been pro-
moted to take charge of the Exchange

Densk, . . T never had such fun

(lolng back to the manager to get m}'l
pay was an experlinee T would not s A GIMRE
i @ L]

bur, the

have missed for the world, He whs
nyvthing at Nrat
from head.

not willing to glye n

' 443 Bond Street, Opposite Fiacher Broa

However, A mystarious

fguirters made him hurr put In lh_'.']
{

hand what he sald wis coming o me

|
At thren dollars u week for the thme |
I had bteen working 1 should l""""'-"'"HOTEL PORTLAN-D
exnctly thirty conts, plus five per cent. .
L commisslon on my lea 1o Mr. George
Dewey Rowker.
la ten cent fing
without permisslon, so 1 was only en-
titled to twenty-four conte, 'With the
Influence emanating from the office, he
wanted to remit the fine. 1 was very |
hauvghty about i, 1 wounld only con-

ment to take what wan my due, E l c “ Il
| There 1 stood with twenty-four cenis ag e onceﬂ a

| with which 40 buy a present for you.

' e Bl Lng i (320 Astor Bt.]

he Mlley of the valley wora
| the only thing I could get for the sum, The lesding smusement house,
Agency for Edison Phonographs ami

- m——
However, thaere W |
for my being abment

Fines. Hotel in the Northweet

PORTLAND, ORE.

| T nope you like my splendld gift.”

"Like L7 Be sald, Y] lke It Betler

| than nny that 1 ever had in all my Gold Moulded Records.
| ite, 1 prlze It more. I am prouder P. A. PETERSON, Prop
[ of " sl
: “Of course,” she continued, “from
a striclly business point of view, T do Unprecedented
| not supposé that I even earned the Buccess of

I dartninly did not
come out Ve mide op my
hooks and balanced them this way!

Bhe held oot a4 plecs of papar to him,
| He di4 not take i1, but'he glanced at
"l]r‘ sheet aver hor shoulder. Heo rend!

GAIN.

conty an nour,.

| twenty-four centa
nhend,

IR, G- Gt W0

:
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LLhroughout the United
I Blales on noootint of
Ml S his  wonderful oures,
" | No polsons nor druge used. He guaran.
$0.84 | tanw to cure catarrh, asthmas lung and
T R R U PO A0 | throat trouble. rheumatism, nervousness,
wes | wtomuoh, liver, and kidney, femals oom-
$0.24 | plaints and wll chronie disensos,
UCCESSFUL HOME TREATMENT,

If you eannol eall write for symptom
hlank and clecular, Inclosing 4 cents i
stamps.

THE C. GEE WO MEDICINE CO.

1028 Firnt Bt. Corner Marriaon,

? PORTLANKD, OREGON.

10.80
five per camt... 04

Blx hours, at &
Commisslon at

LOSH,
Chrimtmas trea for Oeorge
$26,00

100,00

Bowkar '}
MoeClonkow . ...

Mise Mnusle

hottith

MAKES OLD THINGS NEW

Ciouid Deneer Is & wonder | It will make the
whole interlor of your house shine like new,
making re-finishing or re-varnishing entire.
ly unnecessary, It is not & yarnish, but a
surface food and cleaner, building up the
original finish and making it brighter than
ever, It isapplied with a piece of cheese |
cloth and no experience f necessary, No
drying to wait for. Removes all scratches,
stains, dirt, dullness, It can be applied
to any finish with beneficial results, Nat-
ural wood, as well as auy color of palnt, will
be better for an application of Liquid Veneer,

Euld Gemeer will fmprove even the most
beautiful fyrniture, It will tfke that smoky
look from the Plano and other Mahogany, aud is highly bene.
ficial to Golden Oak, White Enamel, Gilt, Silver and other finishes,

Cloed Ueneer sclls at 50 cents a bottle, and a bottle Is enotgh to
renovate the ordinary home, Try it and you will always buy It

BOLD BY

B. F. ALLEN § SON

Linds Kraszownkl n;-n.l. g to Ploase mention the Astorian

First National Bank of Astoria, Ore.

IESTABLISHED 1884,

i

A
Capital $100,000

J. Q. A. BOWLEY, Preaidant, ¢RANK PATTON; Osshler,
0, I. PETERSON, Viee: President. J. W. GARNER, Asistant Cushler, |

Astoria Savings Bank

Caplial Paid in 100000,  Surpins and Undivided PProflis §58,000 ‘
Transacis & Genernl Banking Hosiness.  [nlerest Puld on Time Deposita

o8 Tanth Btreet,

THE GEM |

C. F. WISE, Prop.

ABTONIA, OREQON i'

Merchants Lunch From
and Clgars 1130 & m. to 1130 p Jm.
Hot Lunclf at all Hourn 35 Conta
Corner Elevent h and Commercial

Cholce Wines, Liquors

ASTORIA

OREGON

ASTORIA IRON WORKS

[Nelson Troywr, Vice-Pres, and Bupt,
ABTORIA BAVINGS BANK, Treas

JOHN FOX, Pres.
F L BISHOP. Secrotary

Designers and Manufacturers ox /

THE LATEST IMPROVED \
Canning Machinery, Marinc Engines and Boilers,
Complete Cannery Outiits Furnished.

CORRESPONDENCE “SOLICITED Foot. of Fourth Mtreet.

SCOW BAY IRON & BRASS. WORES

ABTORIA, OREGON

(RON AND BRASS FOUNDERS LAND AND MARINE ENCINEERS

Prompt aitentionglven 1ol reynir work

Teol, Maln 2451 |
|

Uigeto-linte Baw Ml _Imhlm-m
18th and Franklin Ave,

ELECTRICAL CONTRACTORS

IN BUSINESS FOR BUSINESS
AND YOUR SATISFACTION

STEEL @ EWART

at No. 222 T'welfth Street.

Sole agents for the famous Perfection and World
Gas Mantles, Call on us,




